ducats have been deposited for you with the Bank of St. George. I
bring you a note of it." He plucked a paper from his scrip and
proffered it.
For a moment Prospero was taken aback* Then he reflected that
if he accepted this payment of a legitimate debt as proof of Doria
honesty, he could not permit Wmself to be deceived as to the forces
that made this honesty politic. He was still silently conning the note
when Gianettino resumed, and he was as one reciting a lesson learnt.
"My uncle the Lord Andrea bids me say that he offers this as an
earnest of intentions towards you which have never been other than
good, whatever the appearances. It is important for Genoa's sake
that you should realize it, A man who can render his country such
great service upon the seas as that of Procida must not be lost to the
State, ^And so, Ser Prospero, your house in Genoa now awaits you.
The Adorni need no longer regard themselves as exiles. The Lord
Andrea answers for it that their return will be welcomed.**
*4Sir, you pile gift upon gift." The irony of his tone made unneces-
sary the line he added with a bitter smile: "Timeo Danaos et dona
ferentes."
Again the blood darkened Gianettino's cheeks. "By God, sir, you
make my mission a hard one."
The Viceroy came to set a hand upon Prospero's shoulder. "Come,
my friend. Make an end of these difficulties. There is the Empire to
be considered and there is your native Genoa, Sheathe the sword.
You and the Dorias are now aboard one galley."
"lam aware of it Ser Gianettizio has made me aware of it But
it gives me no guarantees of what will happen when the Dorias again
change sides."
"That is an unworthy taunt," cried Gianettino, losing his hold
upon a slippery patience, "It is to be calculatedly offensive. If you were
concerned to be other, you would see in this very change of sides the
proof that in what you call his betrayal of you, my uncle was himself
the man betrayed. When we urged that your father should open the
gates of Genoa to the French, we trusted the pledge of the King of
France that Genoa should be made free and independent. What
followed was the result of the French King's faithlessness."
"I know the argument," said Prospero coldly.
"But it has no weight with you? You do not trust it? Then-
Body of God!-—perhaps you will trust this. You spoke of guarantees.
Guarantees of our good faith. It happens that I have guarantees to
offer you. From all that we have heard, we expected your mistrust
So as to allay it once for all, so as finally to extinguish this unhappy
feud, the Lord Andrea offers you an alliance with our house. He offers
you the hand in marriage of his niece Maria Giovanna, who will
bring a dowry of thirty thousand ducats and the rich lands of
Paracotti."
There he paused, hand on hip, head thrown back, a triumphant
defiance on his woman's face. Then in a voice that was like the roar
of a cannon, he added the question: "Is that guarantee enough ?**
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